ACT III          DESIGN    FOR   LIVING
LEO : It is annoying for you, Ernest, I do see that!
I'm so sorry.
OTTO :    Yes, we're both sorry.
ERNEST : I think your arrogance is insufferable. I
don't know what to say. I don't know what to do.
I'm very, very angry. Gilda, for heaven's sake, tell
them to go!
GILDA : They wouldn't. Not if I told them until I
was black in the face !
LEO :    Quite right.
OTTO :    Not without you, we wouldn't.
GILDA (smiling):    That's very sweet of you both.
LEO (looking at her sharply) :    What are you up to ?
OTTO : Tell us, my little dear, my clever little dear I
Tell us what you're up to.
GILDA :    What have you been saying to Ernest ?
LEO:    Lots of things.
ERNEST : They've been extremely offensive, both of
them.
GILDA :    In what way ?
ERNEST :    I'd rather not discuss it any further.
GILDA :   I believe you've got a little fatter, Otto.
LEO :    He eats too much rice.
GILDA :    You look very well, though.
OTTO (raising his eyebrows slightly) :   Thank you.
GILDA : So do you, Leo. The line in between your
eyes is deeper, but you seem very healthy.
LEO :    I am.
GILDA : You were always very strong, con-
stitutionally. Strong as an ox! Do you remember
that, Ernest ?
ERNEST (irritably) :   What ?
GILDA (smiling):   Nothing.    It doesn't matter.
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